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THE HORSES IN THE GARDEN. 


Covent Garden, of course. The Great International Cireus, under 
the management of the People’s Canterer, Wiit1am of Holland, 
deserves to be a + success. Unfortunately, on the occasion of 

my visit, Signor Paut Cryquevau, ‘* L’Incomparable,”’ was pre- 
vented by illness from performing, so I did not see what I am 
informed is the most won- 
derful part of the show. 
But we saw Miss Jessie 
O’ Barren, the Lady Jockey, 
a very graceful and clever 
‘*act,” and Mr. GrorcE 
Batty on the perfectly 
bare-backed and reinless 
steed. What a sight 
Rotten Row would be if 
all equestrians were one up to ride 
like Mr. Barry and Miss O’Brien, and 
all horses trained to be so obedient! In 
the hunting-field all dangers from being 
ged; in the stirrup, all chance of 
girths breaking, in fact all trouble and 
saddlery expenses avoided 
loyment of the Bare-Backed Steed. 
en there were Miles. Exvrra and 
GiIsELLA on the slack wires—a feat 
they could have performed with ease 
out-of-doors during the recent snow- 
fall, when the overhead-wires were 
slackened everywhere. __ 

Miss Neti Rex, “ with her cele- 
brated leaping-horse, Sydney,” delighted 
us; though, when | observed the word 
** celebrated,” I began to think how 
“out of it” I must have been for 
years, seeing that this was the very 
first time I had ever seen, or even heard of, the “‘ celebrated” 
horse, Sydney. My loss I admit, and so, aw revoir. What I 
always love to remark is the air of disdainful indifference 
assumed by the Equestrienne, when she is being carried round 
the Cireus by the horse at a walk, or is standing still in the intervals 
between the scenes of her ‘“‘act.’”?’ How she ignores the Clown! 
With what a lazy look of half-awakened curiosity she casually scans 
the audience, apparently dis: to regard them as intruders, or 
admitted as a favour to see her take her usual riding exercise, 
Then, when she can no longer refuse to recognise the existence of 
Mr. Merryman, and when that eccentric Droll, with the permission 
of the Ring-master, places his hand on his heart, and effusively 
addresses to her a declaration of his passion, how she looks down on 
him from her saddle with 2 sweetly depreeating smile, as though she 
would say, i: Poor 
fool! how I pit 
thee! but how 
despise the Ring- 
master and the 
public who en- 
courage thee! But 
there, the hoops 
are ready. Away 
poor Fool! and— 
hoop-la yn 3 

A Cireus is a ~ 
great pleasure to 
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and that is the 
— ,[nternational Band, dressed in scarlet and gold uniforms, 
gaan 
personification of Martial Music in his blue and gold uniform and his 
erce moustache. No wonder that, under such leadership, this brave 
band attacks with admirable isi 


on, accompanies the horses over 
the bars, and urges them on \ a irons i 


victory! The band of a Cireus is 


& very strong feature of the show ; and, but that we have come to 
see the horses, might well have a quarter of an hour’s performance 
all to itself. By the way,—Happy Thought,—why shouldn’t the 








by the em-| after 


-\ | for really, rather t 


most of us, I | 
Imagine, greater 
perhaps than, as 
rational beings, 
we care to admit. 
There is a great 
feature, great even \ 
where all 1s great ss f 
in the Great Inter- a. ©:2 ™, — 
national | Cireus, Napoleon Holland; or, The People’s Canterer. 


Musicians come in mounted on horseback, and give us a Grand 
Instrumental, Ornamental, and (of course) International Overture, 
Entr’acte, and Finale? A rformed by the Orchestra on 
trained steeds, conducted by M FrrzGEra.p with his Marshal’s 
baton, would be something to draw all London and the Provinces. 
Four ponies to one on its success. Pause, Wrii1a™M of Holland, before 
you reject for ever the idea thus offered you by such a regular beggar 
on horseback as Harp Nress. 
_P.S.—Excellent House the nighe I was there; and, going round to 
view the stables, I was glad to observe that the stalls were quite full. 

PP.S.—I have not yet seen Mr. CogHLan’s new , Enemies, at 
the Prince’s, written, I believe, for Mrs. Lanerry. There is, I hear, 
an idiot in it ; not the first onthe stage by many, but, I am told he 
is a great idiot. That eminent and stately tragedian, Mr. Kemnxe, 
plays, so I read in the Pall Mall Gazette, the part of a ‘‘ dissolute 
nobleman.” All, to whom Mr. Kemnie’s aristocratic bearing is 
familiar, will acknow that he must look and play the part to 
perfection. Fortunate to have such a chance for a 
pictorial advertisement all over London. ‘* The Beauty! the Idiot! ! 
the Dissolute Nobleman!!! All now appearing at the Prince's 
Theayter! Walk up! walk up!” 

Trois Femmes pour un Mari is to be seen at the Criterion. It is said 
to have been most rm a adapted by Mr. Raz. “* Who?” asked 
somebody a trifle deaf. ‘‘ Hoo-Rae!” answered Mr. ©. WrypHAm 
first night. The title in English is as clumsy as the 
French—The Man with Three Wives. Why not Much Married ? 
or a Rae-union ? 

A new dramatic author has appeared. Young Mr. Wri 
Sarre. His comedy, called Speculation, produced at a matinée, was 
not particularly strong or original; even the Mesmerism has been 
used before in a three-act farce at Tooie’s, but whose it was I for- 
get. However, Mr. Sapre’s is at all events a fair start, and that it 
is not from a foreign source is a point in his favour. He'll succeed 
after he has worked at the trade, or, as the school-boys say, after he 
has “‘sapped”’ at it. His literary future is as yet a matter of 
Speculation. N, 








A PARTICULAR COMMUNICATION, 


STATE FARCE IN TWO ACTS. 


ACT I. 
Ministers parting ofter a recent final Cabinet Meeting. 

Lord S-l-sb-ry (finishing his concluding remarks). Well, then, 
that’s settled. egoout. A great bother the Queen being down 
at Osborne. Dear me, I never thought of that. I can’t manage it 
in this weather. I have it, I'll telegraph. 

Sir M. B-ch, Or send someone? Why not Rowton ? 

Lord 8-l-sb-ry. Capital! Of course, that’s what I'll do; I'll 
send RowrTon. "Khe won’t want me. Yes, Rowrow shall start at once. 

Dispatches him forthwith, with instructions to make a ‘‘ particular 
communication” to Hen Masesty, and then proceeds to make 
his own arrangements for the next day, mapping out his 
time carefully as Scene closes. 

ACT II. 

Lord 8-1-sb-ry (discovered taking a hurried luncheon after a morn- 
ing spent in official interviews. Looks at the clock). Ah! nearl 
three. Rowton ought to be about having his audience now. 
wonder how he’s = on. Lucky job I thought of sending him 

Face that three hours to Portsmouth, an 
then that crossing in the fog, to finish up with, why, I’d ——( Enter 
a Messenger with Telegram. Gives it to Lord S-l-sb-ry. He opens 

a from 


it.) Ha! Te —an Rowrtoy, Let’s see what he 
says. (Reads.) “I’m no use. You’re to come at once.” Come 
at once, and I was to see Hatzrepr at four. Bother ! This comes 


I told Beacn what it would be. Here am I, at my 

tearing up and down the South-Western like a 

a holiday. Really, at such a crisis, Her Masesry 

ought to be upon the spot, or, at least, let one manage by deputy. 
Here—bother! Where’s Bradshaw ? 

[ Consults it, and finds he has just twenty minutes to catch a 

’ train. Pulls himself toget and manages it by throwing 

over all his appointments, and leaving everything ut sizes and 

sevens. Finally, after facing the three hours to Portsmouth, 

he arrives at ie after dark, when he is shown into Her 


of resi 
age, obliged to 
school-boy out 





conducted by Marshal Jon FitzGERALp, who looks the | 


ordinarily a conventional affair ; but this is, as I have already said, | 


Masesty, and again repeats, at her request, a‘ particular 
pong her, with sulky courthness. 








| Tue Burnley Factory Girls, who in the eyes of their masters, are, 
(as far as their “ giving themselves such hairs” goes, uliarly un- 
satis-Factory girls, won't have their fringes interfered with. They 
say it is infringing their rights. Fringes have gone out of fashion, 
but if the Burnley girls think they look better when they ’ve “* got 
’em on,” for goodness sake let ’em wear them. 
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MUZZLING THE GREEK DOG. 
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es: 
Ware, <Q 


N.B.—The newspapers said “there is a pause in the action of Greece.” 
Observe “ the paws in the action of Greece,” as shown by our Artist. 


Canis loquitur :— 
Every dog has his day, and I thought mine was come ; 
But Hope’s promise once more turns out only a hum. 
Oh, bother the blue-eyed deceiver ! 
Bow-wow! All their laguy ‘‘ precautions” and stuff 
Against what they call madness are simply enough; 
To put a poor tyke in a fever. 


Sheer rabies indeed! What an insolent error! 
Fact is, though they ’re big, they are frantic with terror 
At me and my shining incisors. 
See how they all cluster and clamour around me! 
Long since, if they could, they’d have hanged me or drowned me. 
My soi-distant ‘‘ friendly advisers.” 
Cave Canem? Oh, yes! There’d be pretty fine work, 
If I once got my teeth in the calf of the Turk, 
The bloated, burglarious old noodle! 
He has robbed and ill-used me for ages, and now 
Must they check me as soon as I raise a bow-wow ? Ss 
’T would ‘‘ put up” the veriest poodle ! KY Boe SL 
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THE EARLY BIRD. 
Mr. Maydew slips on an old Coat and Hat, and exercises himself by sweeping the Snow from his Gate. 


News-Boy (who does not recognise the Proprietor of ‘‘ Larkhall Villa”), ‘‘Hutio, Oty ’UN, You ’RE ON THE JOB EARLY! ‘SHOULDN'T 


"A THOUGHT THEY ’D ’A BEEN UP TO GIVE IT YER. 
OR TWO MYSELF!” 


"MEAN TO LOOK SHARP WI’ MY PAPERS, AN’ COME OUT AN’ MAKE A ExTRY Bos 














Oh, just once to fix on his flesh! It would puzzle 

The best of them, then, the Greek ‘‘ Growler” to muzzle. 
I’d scatter ’em !—just ask GENNADIUS. 

But shut in like this in a circle of foes !— 

Ah, shouldn’t I like to pin one by the nose ? 
Then the circle would widen its radius. 


And Giapstong, too! He prate of patience and duty, 

As though he were BEACONSFIELD’S self. Et tu Brute ! 
A fig for a friendship so flabby! 

I haven’t a friend, that is painfully plain, 

When the great Homer-worshipper ids me refrain, 
And I’m even deserted by Lanny. 








SCARCELY COMIC! 
(The Latest “‘ Funny” Story from Burmah. ) 


THE luckless Prisoner, bound hand and foot, awaited tremblingly 
the fatal signal. In front of him stood a file of soldiers, with loaded 


rifles, pecpared. to deliver the death-dealing volley. In his reara 
stone wall—overhead a clear sky and a bright sun. All was ready 
for the tragedy. 


Then there was a far-off murmur, which increased in yolume and 
came nearer and nearer. What was it ? 

The Prisoner turned his eyes towards the pute from whence the 
cunts roceeded. He heard of British justice, in his boyish 
dy he read an old English story, in which the condemned, on 
Dai eve of his execution, had been reprieved. Was he reprieved ? 

id this murmur, that had now grown into a shout, mean that he 
"= to escape from the jaws of death ? 
a ividently the -party were of poherinion, for they ‘‘ ordered ”’ 
: ~ arms and stood at attention. The Officer in command stepped a 
iu =< aces forward, and awaited the instructions of the Provost- 
> arshal, who he now discovered, was galloping towards him, followed 

y an orderly carrying a tripod. 





‘Stop, stop!”’ shouted the Provost-Marshal, holding up his hand 
in the greatest excitement, ‘* Don’t fire! Don’t fire!” 

Then came a mighty shout of ‘‘ Reprieved!”’ and the Prisoner raised 
his eyes skywards, and almost fainted from excessive joy. 

The Officer ordered the firing-party to unload, and brought them 
into ‘‘ fours right,” with a view to marching them off the ground, 
when he was angrily accosted by the Provost-Marshal, whose orderly 
had dismounted to fix the tripod already mentioned. 

** What are you about, Sir?” he exclaimed. ‘‘ Who gave you 
orders to retire your men ?”’ 

‘*I presume, Sir, the execution is countermanded ; or, at any rate, 
postponed,”’ replied the Company Officer. 

** Not at all, Sir. On the contrary, as the light is now excellent, 
the sooner you get to work the better,”’ was all the Provost-Marshal’s 
retort. 

The Officer turned to his men once more, and, with an air of dis- 
gust, gave the order to load. The Prisoner trembled in every lim 
with an agitation too terrible for words. ‘‘ Ready !—present!——” 

‘**Stop!” again shouted the Provost-Marshal. ‘‘ What are you 
doing? I haven’t got the focus yet.” 

‘** Well, Sir,” replied the Company Officer, dryly, “‘ perhaps you 
had better give the word sume 

** Thank you, I will,” said the Provost-Marshal, withdrawing his 
head from some black calico curtains to turn to the firing-party. 
** And now, my men, take your time from me. As I say ‘Three!’ I 
will remove the cover. But don’t fire before or after. I want to 
photograph him as he dies! One—two—three! Capital! I don’t 
think he moved!” 





= 





A Restpence ror Mr. Arcu, M.P.—*" Hind’s Observatory,” that is 
if the worthy M.P. has no objection to Hind quarters. Or would he 
like Saville ? After a season or two in town the Son of the Soil 
will become so highly polished, that he will be known as the Marble 
Arcu, M.P. By the way is it true that he has refused to become a 
Mason, lest the Craft should insist upon his being made a Royal Arcu ? 
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‘*Wait a moment,” said that eminent physician, retiring to an 
A RED-HOT COLE. inne, ppertment, vere he wrote the following note :— 
Lorp Cote made a foolish speech,—as he has conclusively proved| «. ease, Sir, I didn't do it. : : 
by explaining it,—at Fermanagh, when he recommended the employ- | hi Bowe ye for oo oe murderer!” exclaimed SrurreRson; and 
ment of Protestants to the exclusion of Catholics, because the former | ™* FOR G0lG 2B Ais VERS, 
were Loyalists and the latter Nationalists. If he had advised his} Cuaprer II].—And any quantity of Chapters to make your flesh creep, 


bate C: a ee Anp so it turned out that Trexy1 made a will, which contained a 
Th —e\ Y . strange provision that, if he disappeared, HIDANSEEK was to have all 
— A * 2 his property. Then Dr. Onton went mad with terror, because, after 
AW some whiskey-and-water, he fancied that his old friend Trexyt had 
mar ! turned into the tracked and hunted murderer, HIDANSEEK. 
‘Was it the whiskey ?” asked SturrERSON. 
‘*Wait until the end!” cried the poor medical man, and, with a 
loud shriek, he sligped out of his coat, leaving the button-hole in the 
bore’s hand, and died ! 
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CHAPTER THE Last.—TZhe Wind-up. 


I am writing this—I, Trexy1, the man who signed the cheque 
for Hipanskex in Chapter I., and wrote the forged letter a little 
later on. I hope you are all puzzled. I had no fixed idea how it 

4 ? > £ : would end when I began, and | trust you will see your way clearer 

t a * A ¥ through the pay ol than I do, when you have come to the imprint. 
4+. VW As you may have gathered from Onton’s calling me ‘a humbug 
\ &e., be.” I was very fond of scientific experiments. Iwas. An 

ip. RN QM } \ I found one day, that I, Trexyt, had a t deal of sugar in m 
a. > : composition. y using powdered acidulated drops I ver 

— \ . y | | that I could change myself into somebody else. It was very sweet! 

FERMANAGH ELECTOR ' ¥ ABYSS WISERNIA So I divided myself into two, and thought of a number of things. 

——— iia — A, | I thought how pleasant it would be to have no conscience, and be a 
Viscoutltelite Entertainment. Jen. 13 regular bad one, or, as the vulgar call it, bad’un. I swallowed the 
_. x : a | acidulated drops, and in a moment I became a little old creature, 
tenants to prefer Unionists to Separatists, without reference to creed, | with an uired taste for trampling out children’s brains, and hack- 
it would have been sufficient. It does not follow that because an | ing to death (with an umbrella) midnight Baronets who had lost their 
Irishman is a Protestant, he is therefore, what is termed, a Loyalist ;|way. I had a grand time of it! It was all the grander, because | 
Mr. PakneLt being a notable example to the contrary. It is such | found that by substituting sugar for the drops I could again become 
hot burning Coals as this one, that, on both sides, are 80 dangerous to|the famous octor, whose chief em loyment was to give Mr. Srvt- 
the powder-magazines of the Irish temperament. In our illustration | rrRsow all my dinner. So much bad had been divided into the acid- 
we show Lord Cote giving an entertainment in the style of his peace- | ulated Hipanseex that I hadn’t enough left in the sugary TREKYL 
able and mirth-provoking namesake, the Ventriloquial Lieutenant. to protest against the bore’s importunities. 
his glowing pictorial CoLe comes from a FvRNIss. ell, that acidulated fool HipANsEEK got into serious trouble, and 
antidiiitiaias “ I wanted to cut him. But I couldn’t; when I had divided myself 
into him one day, I found it impossible to get the right sort of sugar 
“THE STRANGE CASE OF DR. T. AND MR. H.” | to bring me back again. For the right sort of sugar was adulterated, 
; , ; and adulterated sugar cannot be obtained in London ! 
Or ‘‘ Two Single Gentlemen rolled into One.” ey now, wee Piecing all this tegetee, if you ny ++ * whole 
‘ _ thing at a glance, I am very so ‘or you, and can help you no 
i Carrer I.—Story of the Bore. further. The fact is, I have got tothe end of my ‘141 es for a 
Mr. Srurrerson, the lawyer, was a man of a rugged countenance, | shilling.”’ I might have made myself into four or five people instead 
that was never lighted by a smile, not even when he saw a little old | of two,—who are quite enough for the money. 
creature, in clothes much too > for him, come round the corner | 
of a street and trample a small boy nearly to death. The little old 
creature would have rushed away, when an angry crowd surrounded TO BUMBLE, 
him, and tried to kill him. But he suddenly disappeared into a house , : . ; P 
that did not belong to him, and gave the crowd a cheque with a name | BLESSED Bumste, well we know | People, inn Sues quite, 























upon it that cannot be divulged until the very last chapter of this | pod ae heey op + nag aa —— to bat “fit indite ; 
interesting narrative. Then the crowd allowed the little old creature | Terrible to y orden Spey ’ To hie ora ye Sen - 
to go away. T ; besce ; 
“ Let us never refer to the subject again,” said Mr. Srurrerson. | — the shely ante Sone a they =——> -” ee to say, 
‘‘ With all my heart,” replied the entire human race, escaping | *“@Ves US Aelpless mm a thaw, | Say Sea GS & eeearen away: 


from his button- holding propensities. | Streets are wet, theninatrice | Autocrat of London town, 


Cuarren IL.—Mr. Hidanseek ws found in the Vague Murder Case.| 10! the surface gleams with ioe; We are helpless ’neath thy frown; 
7 i } Heavy snow comes, apt to “‘ ball,” Locomotion at thy will 
Mr. Sturrerson thought he would look up his medical friends. He | While the toiling horses fall ; | Ceases, and the city’s still. 








was not only a bore, but a stingy one. He called upon the Surgeons | Later, BUMBLE sees the mud | Englishmen ! take heart of grace 
when they were dining, and generally managed to obtain an entrance | Roll in Acherontic flood. And drive Bums xe from his place! 
with the soup. ‘* You here!” cried Dr. Onton, chuckling. ‘‘ Don’t | 
speak to me about Trexyt—he is a fool, an ass, a dolt, a humbug, | 
and my oldest friend.” | Tere has, of course, been a rush of New Members to purchase 


‘You think he is too scientific, and makes very many extra-| Mr. Henry Lucy’s Shilling Popular Handbook of Parliamentary 
ordinary experiments,” said Srurrerson, disposing of the fish, two Procedure. No New Member should be without this in his coat-tail 
entrées and the joint. | pocket. To mere outsiders it is interesting, and about as useful as a 

“ Precisely,” replied On1on, chuckling more than ever—‘‘as you Manual of Freemasonry to any one who, being a man, is not also a 
will find out in the last Chapter. And now, as you have cleared the Brother. The Popular Guide will not make one of the Non-Elect 
table, hadn’t you better go?” an “‘old Parliamentary Hand” any more than getting CaRtisLr’s 

Certainly,” returned the Lawyer, departing (by the way, not Manual of Freemasonry by heart will make a fellow-craftsman of the 
returning), and he went to visit Mr. Hmanseex. He found that uninitiated. Some of the old forms and ceremonies are very 


e Bar, ——s by his uniform, holding a white 
.,, Mr. R. L. Stevenson says I mustn’t,” was the wary response ; a roll in his right.” The Comptroller 
for, if 1 did, I should spoil the last chapter.” | must look like a Fairy Baker, or the Good Genius of Her aw 
Shortly after this Mr. Hupanseex, being asked the way by a| Household Bread. But 7 the book, it is well worth ying 
Baronet out for a midnight stroll, immediately hacked his interro- and far more real yalue for the money than any ordi reader 
gator to pieces with a heavy umbrella. Mr. STUTTERSON therefore | frem the purchase of the latest umwheleseme pot-boiler of the 
called upon Dr. Trexyt, to ask for an explanation. hilling Sensational Shudderer Series. 


wand in his left hand an 


individual, and asked to see his face. | os or, at all events, read so. The Popular Handbook tells us 
“Why not?” answered the little old creature in the baggy | that the ae, bringing in the formal reply to the Address, 
clothes, defiantly. ‘* Don’t you recognise me?” ‘stands at t 
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AMATEUR WORK. 
(By a New Hand.) 


Srvc the days of my boyhood when, unsolicited, I re-hammered 
the drawing-room 
strips, which I subsequently fastened on with paste, I have always 
been of opinion—notwithstanding the fault afterwards found with 
the tone of the instrument—that there was a great deal that could 
be done by oneself in a house, without having recourse to outside 
professional assistance, provided you only set about it in the right 
way. It was, therefore, with the greatest satisfaction that I read the 
following advertisement, that seemed at once to respond to the chord 
that had already been struck in my own being. Here it is:— 

Yow ready, Price 6d., Post free, 7d., 
MATEUR WORK. I.ivsrrarep. 

Be your own Carpenter and Builder. 
Be your own Decorater and House Painter. 
Be your own Cabinet-Maker. 
Be your own Plumber and Gasfitter. 
Be your own Organ Builder and Violin Maker. 
Be your own Printer, Lithographer, and Bookbinder. 
Be your own Upholsterer and Fietuve Frame Maker. 
Be your own Shi wright. 
Make your own Furniture, 

See AMATEUR WORK. The Fesrvuary Numper Now Ready. 


Now there could be no mistake about this. Here was the whole 
gamut of trade, at one’s very hand, to be run through without the 
intervention of the To tell the truth, much as the an- 
nouncement delighted me, it did not take me by surprise, for I had 
already in several domestic departments inaugurated the scheme of 
‘home work” with, I flatter myself, very fair prospects of success; 
and though I may elaim to have become my own painter and deco- 
rator, and am about, I trust, to become my own builder also, still I 
wished to develop into my own violin-maker, to say nothing of being, 
as soon as | could manage it, my own printer, bookbinder, and up- 
holsterer, and so I sent for the Number in question ; but of this more 
anon. My present business is, by a reference to my own experience, 
to throw such additional light upon Amateur Work, practically car- 
ried out, as will induce the beginner who might otherwise be discou- 
raged, to persevere with some hope of attaining ultimate success. 
And I cannot perhaps do better than begin with that simplest of all 
domestic processes, the yy oor of a Room, giving my rough notes 
of my own experience of the business, jotted down at the time :— 

‘Commenced dining-room this morning. Flock-paper to be first 
stripped off. Not having any ladder, place, with the assistance of 
the man who sweeps the crossing at the corner, the sideboard on the 
dining-room table, and an arm-chair on the top of that. Stand on 
the arm-chair, and am at the top. Find that the paper adheres 
obstinately to the wall. Crossing-sweeper suggests scraping it with 
a carving-knife. Try it. Break a couple, and give it up. Evidently 
walls require damping. to damp them at first with crossing- 
sweeper’s broom, dipped in a pail of water. No use. Only little 
bits peel off. Crossing-sweeper says he thinks the walls want a 
“regular g soaking.” No doubt he is right, and I endeavour to 
administer one by standing in the middle of the room by a con- 
stantly supplied wash-tub, from which I pitch pailfulls for five 
hours in all directions. Place streaming. Am informed that the 
kitchen ceiling beneath has given way, and come dowr. Am not 
surprised. To facilitate matters, I send to the nearest Ironmonger’s 
for a hydrant, and go over it all once more. Efforts successful. By 
tearing it first with a toasting-fork, and then dragging it forcibly 
with a coal-shovel, the paper is slowly detached. Sit up all night 
at it. Stick to it the next day, and the next night too, but get it 
nearly all off by the afternoon of the third day. 

So much for my rough notes on ‘“‘ preparing” the walls, to which 
I can add nothing but that I fancy that the next time I had to re- 
peat the process, I should certainly throw open the dining-room 
windows, and set the chimney on fire, in the hopes of attracting the 
notice of the Fire Brigade, as I am ssintavel that their prompt 
arrival on the scene with their engines would, at a small cost, effect 
a Hy economy of labour, and saving of valuable time. 

Sut to proceed. Being not only my own Paper-hanger, but own 
Artistic Decorator as well, I had determined on a bold experiment in 
taste. Half-way up the wall I intended to try a sombre dado, but 
above this a frieze of, if possible, Greek dancing-figures. These last 
however, I was unable to obtain anywhere. I tried at the Stores, but 
it was of no avail, and the nearest approach I could get to what I 
wanted was a bundle of unused theatrical posters, the subject 
I secured being one, I fancy, used in the advertising of a sensation 
drama produced some short time ago at Drury Lane, and represent- 
ing two men gucsiing on a mast in the midst of a shipwreck. Of 
this picture I had secured two dozen, and as the figures were life- 
size, I felt no doubt that their repetition round the dining-room, above 
the dado, would, though not precisely carrying out my original 
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grand with a quantity of old kid gloves cut in| 


= = 


design, nevertheless ‘convey an impression of the exercise of much 
| artistic originality and unconventional taste. 
But the telling of how I dried and sized my walls, trimmed my 
paper (a most troublesome process with nail scissors), and finally hung 
my frieze, I must relegate to some future occasion. 





GERMAN AS HE IS WROTE. 
To all who remember with appreciation that inimitable little work 
English as She is Spoke, we can confidently recommend the perusal 
of a neat and handy little volume entitled The English-German Cor- 


res tend Hossretp. ‘That, however, is by no means a 
One-Hoss- effort, a very cursory perusal will amply testify, the 


little volume in question effectually its promise that b 
its aid “* anyone acquainted with the Eanlish Eoocuse: will be enabl 


to com: a letter in German” straight off on any commercial sub- 
ject whatever. Indeed, every department of e is touched in its 


pages, and from the floating of a company to the sinking of a ship, 
nothing a to be left out, Any intending emigrant to Samoa 
could not do better than provide himself with HossyrLp’s Corre- 
spondent, that in any international misunderstanding could be 
appealed to with good. effect. What, for instance, could be better 
than the following concluding sentence from the chapter headed 
** Litigious Affairs” :—‘* Wir rechnen auf Ihre freundschaftlichen. 
Bemu ungen, um die streitigen Punkte auf zufrieden stellende Weise 
auszugleichen” ? This would pacify the most fire-eating German 
Captain at once. 





Loperrs In THE Lanx.—The Drury Lane Lodge of Freemasons 
was opened a week ago. Lord LonpEsporoven, whom we welcome 
back to active service after his late most serious accident, is the 
Master. Avevustvs DrvRIoLANvs, representing one side of Human 
Nature, is the Senior Warden ; and very latest Solicitor-General, 
Sir Joun Gorst, the Gorst of his former self, the Junior Warden. 
Arasr Masna Broaptey is the Secretary ; and Mr. Perrrirr, the 
other side, or “‘ little’ side, of Human Nature is the Junior Deacon. 
Among the members is Brother Tuomas THorne, and then Woop- 
VILLE is next on the list; but surely this is a misprint for ‘*‘ Vaude- 
ville,”—at all events, coming after T. Tuornr, it looks very like it. 
Then there are Brother Giynps (the tragic Brother), and Cuarirs 
_ mg Nery and Brother Herserr CAMPBELL, the Comic 
singer. ere at the opening ceremony was Mr. Harry Payne, 
with’the red-hot poker ? Mr. H. Bouroy, M.P., was grert in 
evening costume, wearing one of his “ Extraordinary ‘ies,”’—he 
spells it ‘* Tithes” in his Bill, but it is evidently ‘‘ Ties.” Dr. W. H. 

UssELL~‘‘ Square” made the speech of the evening, and the two 
Wardens delighted the company with a duett, ‘' We've been to the 
East, we've to the West,” which was rapturously received. 
The Lane Lodgers kept it up till a reasonable hour, and 
then went from labour to refreshment, which they found in sleep. 


“THe Best Hunprep 
Booxs.”’ — A_ Correspondent 
writes to say that Mr. Punch 
was wrong in his arithmetic 
last week when he told every- 
one to read his eighty-nine 
volumes, and make up the 
difference by ‘reading the 
last five twice over. ” 





SHILLY-SHALLY. 
(By a Loyal but Anxious Liberal.) 
Arn—“ Sally in Our Alley.” 
OF all the follies on our yet 
There ’s none like Shilly-Shally, 
A weakness that the Liberal cart 





Upsets continually. 


There’s not a ecry,—Home-Rule, 


Church, Land,— 
To which I will not rally, 


But there ’s one thing I cannot stand, 


That’s foreign Shilly-Shally. 


Of policies absurd and weak 
he worst is Shilly-Shally. 
If Office we ’re about to seek, 
I fear that principally. 
Put to the test, I’ll do my best 
Enthusiasticall 


And follow ope like the rest, 


But oh! don’t Shilly-Shally ! 


Let ‘‘ Pussy ” be allowed to purr, 


As Leader, musically ; 
But not as Foreign Minister, 
To play at Shilly-Shally ! 
If at the F. O. we may see 
True nerve and nous, O Halle- 
Lujah! how y we shall be 
ved, saved 





Shilly-Shally ! 


nd 

says he, ‘he will then only 
have done 94.” No, Sir; 
that note appeared in the 
90th volume; this reply ap- 
pears in the 90th volume, as 
ou will perceive. Good : = 

ve finished 89 vols. ou 
are reading vol. 90. Good. 
Take five volumes, any five, 
double them. Now, either 
twice five is ten, or it is not. 
But, assuming the first hy- 
pothesis to be true, let a = 
Punch volumes, then 5a x 2 
=10a. Then 10a+90a=100a 
ie., One Hundred Punch 
Volumes, and there you are! 
Or, if not, where are you? 


Norice oF Mor1ow.—That, 
with a view to the improve- 
ment of wg ~ wy Fae 
cedure, the Black be 
immediately placed in pickle. 
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AT THE BACK OF THE HoUSE THERE Is A STEEP HILL—80 WE TURNED ALL THE BATHS WE COULD FIND INTO TOBOGGANS AND HAD 
A GLORIOUs TIME !"—Extract from Julia’s Correspondence, January 25, 
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BEST OF IT. 








THE FRIEND OF AGRICULTURE AND THE NEEDY 


NEW VOTER. 
A CONTRIBUTION TO MODERN ANTI-JACOBINISM. 
(Imitated from the celebrated Sapphics of Canning and Frere. ) 
FRIEND OF AGRICULTURE. 
NeEpy New Voter! Whither are you wending ? 
Bad are the times, and hard upon your order. 
Prices fall fast ;—your stomach feels a vacuum, 
So does your pocket ! 
Nubbly-knee’d rustic! little know the proud ones, 
Who at their button flaunt the expensive orchid, 
What dreary work ’tis delving all your days, and 
Ending a pauper. 
Tell me, Gries Joskrx, whom your vote inclines to. 
Is’t the rich Rad, who only aims to use you ¢ 
Or the kind Squire’ or Parson of the Parish— 
Lavish of blankets ? 


Is it sly Jon, who’s playing his own game, or 
Arch-diddler Anca? Are you the dupe of * ransom,” 
Or roguish land-schemes, baited with that bogus 
Cow and Three Acres ? 
(Have you read Popular Government, by Sir R. Mayr ?) 
‘Tears of compassion tremble on my eyelids. 
lell me your tale; turn up those Rads, and trust the 
Pitiful Tory. 
Neepy New Vorer. 
Tory? Lor’ bless ye, Ae has proved a sell, Sir. 
W hat hath he done for I, or for the farmer ? 
his poor old hat and breeches, yon bare acres, 
Show Aim a diddle. 
Promised Protection? Boh! 
Cow and Three Acres? That’s a Tory scare-crow ; 
But there be some small hope in altered land-laws 
And small allotments. 


Can’t take me in so. 





I should be glad to think yer honour loved us ; 
Might, if ye’d been the first to gi’ us the Vote now. 
But do ut des,* as Bizzy puts it; that is 

My politics, Sir! 

FRIEND OF AGRICULTURE. 

Give thee the Vote? I wish we’d seen thee starved first. 
Wretch! whom no thought but gain can move to gratitude ; 
Sordid, uncultured, Socialistic, stupi 

Radical cat’s-paw !! 

(Kicks the New Voter, compares him unfavourably with the 

intelligent Conservative Working Man, and exit in a transport 
of Constitutional enthusiasm and universal Anti-Jacobinism, 


* Evidently Gries now reads his newspaper. 





WISHES FOR SIR WILFRID. 
(On his Egyptian Tour.) 


1. Tuart he may get rid of all his ale-ments. : 

2. That he may be recognised on the banks of the Nile as a jolly 
good Fellah. 

3. That the Red Sea won’t make him an Ultra-Radical. 

4. That he will induce the Kueprve to sign the pledge. _ 

5. That he may reseue Egypt from the dominion of a Sublime (and 
erusted) Port. : 

6. That he may bring back a really good Tem ce Drink. 

7. That he will invest the new Manpr with a Blue Ribbon. _ 

8. That his presence may conduce to the (harmless) elevation of 


the Egyptian people. 

9. That he may strike a blow at the worst of the Egyptian bonds— 
the Soudanese slave-trade. 

10. That his sojourn at SuepHern’s Hotel, at Cairo, may be 
marked by the introduction of a satisfactory ‘‘ Liquor Bill.” 








Tue Brrrer Cry or Loypon (iy THe Swow-rTre).—‘'’Ave yer 
door done, Mum ?” 
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| number of familiar faces. They belon 
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PAPERS FROM PUMP-HANDLE COURT. 
“PROBATE, DIVORCE, AND ADMIRALTY DIVISION (DIVORCE).” 


One of the privileges of those who practise at the Bar is unques- 
tionably the great respect oe obtain at the hands of their non-pro- 
fessional relatives, when any legal point seems to require settlement. 
The fact that So-and-so is a Barrister, in the lay-mind, is equivalent 
to endowing So-and-so with all the attributes of a Lord Chancellor. 
Thus it comes that uy een Aunt, who lives a very quiet, retired 
life, in a secluded pe Devonshire, whenever she requires 
assistance in a matter of difficulty, Ly oy tome forhelp. It happens 
that this estimable lady has oeey n making her will, and with 
my assistance (of course, aided by her own Solicitor), has been pro- 
spectively presenting my children with that pleasantly quaint little 
interest, merrily known amongst lawyers as a ‘‘ vested remainder.” 
It is scarcely necessary to say that while these tiresome formalities 
have been in progress, my Maiden Aunt has been enjoying our hospi- 
tality at Burmah Gardens. 

‘My dear,” said my admirable relative to me one morning, ‘‘I 
have never seen you in your wig and gown—can’t you take me into 
Court, and let me hear you conduct a case?” 

As it ha pened, this request, at the moment, was most embarras- 
sing. As luck will have it, I have noticed that whenever my Maiden 
Aunt stays with us, I have no brief—this has occurred on several 
occasions —it was again the case. So I explained, that at the moment 
I was devoting most of my time to Chamber practice _— I de- 
scribed as the delivery of opinions on intricate points of law, and the 
like), and had no time for merely appearing robed before a Judge and 
Jury ; a matter, I suggested, of minor importance. 

“Bat surely all the test men at the Bar appear sometimes in 
Court; don’t they, my dear ?” queried my Aunt. 

‘Oh, certainly,” I replied, in an airy manner, ‘‘ when they have 
nothing better to do.” 

And then I hastened to say, that although, for the reasons I had 
given, I had no special case of my own requiring decision in open 
Court, nothing would give me greater pleasure than to accompany 
her to a hall of justice. 

“T should like to go with you where you most practise. Where 
is it?” Again my Aunt’s inquisitiveness became embarrassing. 

“I devote most of a energies to Probate and Admiralty,” I 
replied, somewhat curta ing the name of my Division, because my 
Aunt is very “particular,” and ‘“‘ serious.” She never goes to 
theatres, and considers even Mr. Corngy GRAIN, dibenak most 
amusing, ‘‘a sadly frivolous young gentleman.” 

So one morning, when the rather sudden postponement of a Sunday 
School excursion into the country had disarranged my admirable 
relative’s list of engagements, 1 undertook the pleasant task of 
piloting her into the Court of Admiralty. I was robed early, and, 
with my Aunt by my side, I obtained admission to the well-known 
realms of that most admirable authority upon all matters connected 
with a life on the ocean wave, Mr. Justice Burr. Rather to my 
surprise, the Court was full of ladies, There were ladies disputing 
the Benches oe. hypothecated to the Junior Bar, ladies in 
the — allery ies in the Judge’s special box, ladies on the 
Bench—in fact, ladies everywhere. 

‘This seems to be a very interesting case of shipwreck,” I said to 
my Aunt. ‘‘I have never noticed so many of the fair sex here 
before. You will observe that anchor ;” and then I gave the history 
of the emblem of hope recently erected (apparently in a spirit of 
raillery) in our Division, ‘‘ By-and-by a silver oar will be brought 
into Court,” I continued, “‘ and his Lordship on the Bench will have 
the assistance of Brethren of the Trinity House, in undress naval 
uniform, as assessors.”’ 
on Will you tell me who these all are, dear?” said my Aunt, look- 
ing with awe at =| learned friends ‘and colleagues. 

Anxious to afford every information, I gazed round, expecting, of 
course, to see the leader of the Court, that most excellent gentleman 
and statesman, the Prince of WaLxs’ Attorney-General ; strange to 
say, the once Stage Manager of the Cambridge A.D.C. (alas! how 
many years ago !), was conspicuous by his absence, but in his place 
sat another distinguished Cantab, whose triumphs, however, were 
pines in the Cricket Field rather than in the Theatre ; and next to 

im was Mr, InpERwIcK, Q.C. Among the silks, too, I noticed some 
of the most eminent men at the Bar. Behind them appeared a 
i to Juniors like myself. 

At this moment his Lordship entered the Court, which, of course, 
caused a general rising. The Bench and the Bar, with gestures of 
mutual respect, exchanged greetings. 

Now,” said I, ina bg ‘* we shall have the Trinity Masters, 
and you will hear a of the sea that I hope will interest you.” 

There was a hush. e ladies craned forward, and brought their 
ans and opera-glasses to the front, and a distinguished Junior read 
the pleadings. I could searcely believe my ears! What had 
For a moment I was stunned—almost unmanned! I cursed myself a 
hundred times for my carelessness. I thought of my poor children 








?| Gentle 


with their ‘* vested remainders” that could disappear in a moment if 
a certain document were to be torn by a justly angry woman! I did 
not dare to face my indignant Aunt! What could I say in exeuse ? 
| It seemed to me, as I listened to Mr. Inperwick, Q.C., as that 
learned advoeate clearly set forth a number of necessary but embar- 
rassing facts, that explanation was impossible! The wronged female 
| by my side was quite silent. I did not venture to look at her, but 
| felt that a torrent of earenchen was ready to hand to be poured on 
my luekless, inconceivably silly head. Oh, why had I not inquired 
of the Usher whether Admiralty eases were being taken? Or even 
Probate matters would have been tolerable. But this! Here was 
my Aunt at my invitation, assisting at a trial that she would 
, of had it not been reported verbatim in all the 
, ! It seemed like a horrible nightmare, a death-dealing 
practical joke! However, now there was nothing to do but to sit 
the opening, and then withdraw with my no doubt rightly denun- 
ciatory any witnesses could called to substantiate 
Mr. INDERWICK’s statement. 

With a white, scared face, I stonily gazed at the clock as the 
hands moved slowly round. At | after a most impressive 
peroration, in which he mourned over the depravity of human 
nature, as lified in the case under consideration, Mr. IypER- 
wick resumed his seat. It was then that I ventured to address m 
Aunt, in a voice trembling with deep, but suppressed emotion. { 
told her that we would go now, and as a concession, to try to regain 





her justly forfeited -will, offered to accompany her to any meet- 
|ing with a Dr ical ro ap that might ‘be being held at the 
moment at Exeter . “Oh no, dear,” replied my Aunt, to m 

unbounded astonishment. ‘‘ From what that gentleman has said, 


| it seems the case is a most interesting one—I should like to sit it 
out.” And she did! A. Brreriess, Junror. 





HARMONY FOR HIBERNIA. 
Uron my word and honour, 
I read T. P. O'Connor, 
Till the Irish Pig 
Seemed dancing a jig, 
PARNELL seemed an angel, rte g Heatry a Whig, 
Upon my word and honour ! 

WE understand that Mr. T. P. O’Connon’s panegyrical pean (in 
two volumes) entitled, quite suitably, 7'he Purnell Movement, has 
suggested to one of our leading musicians the theme for a sort of 
Musical Masque of an Arcadian character, in which the gentle spirits 





of the Irish F senators Party will take the leading parts. It will 
be called The Groves of Blarney. We cannot reveal the plot, which 
is Irish, and therefore, of course, is kept dark. But we are happily 


in a position to indicate some of the characters. 

Mr. ParneEL., the Corypheus, will be a Gentle Shepherd of sweet 
temper and engaging demeanour, Virgilian in style, with a dash of 
SHENSTONE, y and retiring by disposition, with so tender a heart 
that even the pastoral necessity of sheep-shearing is almost too much 
for him, he will be forced, by circumstances beyond his control, to 
the position of King (uncrowned—the insignia of power being hateful 
to him) over an oo 2ople in maweees revolt against — 
guinary tyranny. e touching point in the piece is when, at the 
moment when he should be mounting the Car of Triumph in the final 
procession, he is discovered, with his coat off, ciphering assiduously 
at a more than usually puzzling and lop-sided Subscription List. 

Mr. Breear plays the part of a Niobe-like Trak, with more 
than the Mulberry One’s capacity for ‘“‘ turning on the main,” This 
lachrymose creature is a swineherdess, in the sense in which Circe 
was so over the companions of Ulysses after their transformation, 
She is not ashamed of her occupation, or, indeed, of anything, her 
utter imperviousness to that emotion being the ‘‘ note” of her cha- 
racter, and the pride and joy of her companions. But though un- 
ashamed, she is in other matters of so exquisite a sensibility, that a 
| single ‘‘ Bravo!” been known to cause her to “‘ burst into tears.” 

r. Justin M‘Carruy takes the ré/e of a truly Virgilian Swain, 

| with a taste for eclogues, and a fondness for kid. 
| Mr. Sexton is a village Demosthenes, whilst Mr. T, D. SuLtivan 
| is the Tyrteus of the fields. i 

| Mr. Argtuur O’Connor, on the contrary, is the three Parew rolled 
linto one—cold as Clotho, lethal as I achesis, and inexorable as 
Atropos—in appearance. At heart he is as sentimental as Lerrrra 
| Lanpon, and as punctiliously humanitarian as a Spectator anti- 
| vivisectionist. 
| Mr. Heaty will ‘‘ create” a very complex part, involving psycho- 
logical problems more subtle and insoluble than any of Mr. Ronerr 
| Louis Stevenson’s. In the piece he will be found at his best at night, 
| which he always in sleepless contrition for the impetuous—but 
| well mnthad—Gapienees and outrages which characterise his daily 
| wi conversation. 

O’Kxztty, rellicking Epwanp Leamy, urbane O’Brien, 
tender-souled T. P. O'Connor himself, and others of the simple 
| saintly set are fitted with ré/es equally appropriate. 
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TRUTH SOMETIMES BETTER THAN FICTION. 
Pict Tanotus 


INE REMIND 


‘‘TeLt ME, JONES, TELL ME CANDIDLY—Dogs THIS PICTURE 
YOU AT ALL OF 7yTIAN, OR REMBRANDT, OR VELASQUEZ?” 


Jones (who is candowr itself). ‘‘ WELL—Aa—MY DEAR FELLOW, CANDIDLY, YOU 
KNOW, AND SINCE YOU ASKED ME, IT—A—DOESN'T!” 
Pi Tgnotus. ‘‘OH, THANK YOU FOR THAT WORD! THOSE FELLOWS WERE 


ALL WRONG, YoU KNow!” 





WHO’S TO FILL IT? 


Tue Report of the Dock Yard Management Committee, dated January 12th, 
is now published, and furnishes some interesting information as to the duties 
devolving, under the new regulations, upon the Civil Assistant to the Admiral 
Superintendent. According to the Report, the functions to be discharged by 
this ubiquitous official are of no common kind. Not only is he expected to 
advise the Admiral ‘‘on all questions of a professional or technical character,” 
but also to act as a sort of moral buffer between his chief and the heads of the 
various Departments in the Yard, as he will ‘‘ be held responsible as between 
the Adsninel and the Departmental Officers for the distribution of labour.” He 
is further to be looked to ‘‘to report all hindrance or irregularity of work,” 
‘to take cognisance of any idleness on the part of the subordinate officers or 
men,’’ and keep himself so well informed of the progress of all the current work, 
that he ‘‘can furnish the Superintendent at any hour with the state of opera- 
tions at any part of the Yard.” But the demands on his activity and intelli- 
gence do not end here. It is added that, to enable him to do this, he will be 
called upon ‘‘ constantly, and at uncertain intervals, to visit the various parts 
of the Yard, including the various workshops and all ships on board of whjch 
workmen are employed.” 

The fulfilment of this last duty, which, necessitating, as it does, an unbounded 
activity with a capacity for alive springing on to the scene and turning up 
| quite unexpectedly, seems to indicate some acquaintance with previous trainin; 
| a8 a pantomime sprite, ought to test severely the physical powers of the Ci 

Assistant. That the Authorities regard it in this light is clear, from their 
expression of opinion that though he be allowed an office in which to retire, he is 
not when there “‘to be hampered” by any work whatever—a judicious provision, 
which may enable him to recover himself for another a He is, however, 
| warned that whatever irregularities he may discover, he “‘ must observe the 
greatest courtesy” in their detection; a direction he might possibly comply 
with by bursting in on his inquisitorial visit, hat in hand,with a smile on 


countenance and some such polite phrase as, “‘ I hope I don’t intrude!” or “* Pray, 
don’t mind me!” 





On the whole, the duties of the new Civil Assistant to 
the Admiralty seem to demand the exercise of both moral 
and physical qualities of a high order; and it is to be 
nel that whoever gets the appointment will be pre- 
pared to diaglay simultaneously a remarkable fund of 
refined intelligence, gymnastic activity, and diplomatic 
tact. 


Ir is to be hoped that the Duke of EprysvrGH’s recent 
visit to Berlin has turned out entirely to His Royal High- 
ness’s satisfaction, and that he in his double 
interview with Prince Bismarck to get the figure he had 
fixed on for the sale of his rights of succession to the 
Duchy of re aye One thing looks well. He 
met the reigning Duke, with whom he had suc - 
agreeables in 1883, and appears to have “‘ made it up” 
with that potentate. This is as it should be, for it is 
only fitting that the Duke, when bent on raising a little 
money, should, as a matter of course, take care to be on 
good terms with his Uncle. . 


Wuarever disadvantages are pepladty su to 
attach to a residence my -~ at the present 
moment, certainly expensiveness of t be 


reckoned among them. It appears that the Monte: 
patriot, Pexo Pavioviren, not long since received a 
grant of land from the Servian Government, and £3 a 
month, upon which sum he managed to support an entire 
family of thirteen persons (including five children) in 
| ‘* comparative comfort.” This feat, that would startle 
even a British farm-labourer, he, however, was 

| completely to eclipse hange of Government 





when a c 
| occurring, he had to betake himself to Bulgaria. Here 
his pension was cut suddenly down to five s a 
mood but Pexo Paviovrrcn seems to have nm to 
make ends meet even on this reduced stipend, and 
though he is at the present moment at Odessa, on his way 
to visit his son at Orenburg, apparently rather hard up, 
yet, no doubt, he will soon turn up again at Tirnova, 
and begin practising his highly successful economy as 
rigidly as ever. e statistics he could furnish would 
be invaluable in this season of cultural depression, in 
the midst of falling prices and general indigence. Mr. 
Arca ought to get hold of him at once. 





NOT PICCADILLY ROAD. 
(Street Ballad swung by he New Thoroughfare. ) 


Au! call me anything you please. 
‘* Haymarket Gardens,” 1f you choose. 
Or, planted all my length with trees, 


** Boulevard” perhaps might suit your views ? 
Or ‘‘ Cranbourne Row,” or “* Seven Dials Place,” 
No matter—I can bear the load. 
But oh! do not my site deface, 
And name me “ Piccadilly Road!” 


If ‘‘ Bradlaugh Avenue” were vain 
Some other names the case might meet. 
There’s ‘* Arch,” or even ‘‘ Chamberlain. 
Would both sound well tacked on to “* Street.” 
‘Grand Old Man Lane” some tastes might strike, 
And pay in part a debt long owed :— 
But there,—pray call me what you like, 
But oh! not ** Piccadilly Road!” 


” 





EXCESSIVE MODESTY. 


Tue Times suggests that iy the reason why 
wealthy Londoners and others do not eagerly compete for 
the honour of helping forward the proposed Beaumont 
People’s Palace at the East End, is that Millionnaires are 
so modest! Jf that is really the reason of the indispu- 
table and discreditable fact that our Millionnaires display 
so little munificence and public spirit, Punch can only 
parody the popular couplet, and say :— 
“ Such ‘ modesty’ admits of no defence, 
For want of public pluck is want of sense.” 


Let the Millionnaires ‘*‘ do ,” not necessarily ‘ by 
stealth,” but with open bo , by sending in their 
spare thousands to the Beaumont Trustees for this ex- 
cellent work; and if they “find it fame,” Mr. Punch 
| assures them they will have no sort of need to ** blush. 























I 
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ESSENCE OF 


PARLIAMENT. 


EXTRACTED FROM 


THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 





“THIS IS THE COW THAT TOSSED THEM OUT,” &c. 


House of Commons, Monday Night, Jan. 25.—Rayxpourx, with 
rose in his button-hole and handkerchief hanging out of his breast- 
»ocket held on by the hem, @ /a Bourke, had a good time to-night. 
Seastien Burmah, Hunter submitting on Address, Vote of Want of 
Confidence in Ministers. Usual hitherto for Members at least to learn 
the way to the Cloak Room, and to find their way down to the 


Terrace before they attempt to unseat Minister of the day. New 
Members of New Parliament have changed all that. In addition to 
Hunter’s great feat two New Members to-night positively moved 
- adjournment of Debate because the House would not listen to 
them ! 

One was Sir Ricnarp Tempter, who has spoken every night since 


the Queen’s Speech was read. To-night Ricnarp, 







rising short- ly before midnight, proposed to be him- 
self again as on Thursday and Friday. No 
sooner di Members catch sight of him beaming 
upon them than they set up a roar of execra- 
tion, Sir RIcHARD getting used to this now; 
accepts it as a part of ordinary Parliamentary 
procedure, Stood waiting with benignant smile 


though the twitching of his moustache betrayec 
inward emotion. Pretty to see Sir 
GrorGE CAMPBELL nursing his knee, 
and looking on with sweet content. 
He knew something of this, but 
at least he had been in the House 
more than three days before it began 
to roar at him. House has promptly 
made up its mind about Sir Ricnarp 
TEMPLE, and when it does so it is 
inexorable for all time to come. 
Henceforth he may as well go and 
address Niagara as attempt to talk in 
the House of Commons. 

‘* Why is it, Topy, dear boy?” he 
said to me, with a tear in his voice, 
after the contest was over, and he 
had sat down, beaten and depressed. 

“Well, Sir Ricwarp, since you 
have asked me plainly, I will answer 
you frankly. I think it’s your 
moustache. House of Commons is, 
as you have already learned, much 
like a lot of Undergraduates at Com- 
i . memoration. They take a violent 
objection to a particular hat, or a necktie, or a gentleman with a 
bald head, and peremptorily insist upon its instant removal, even 
though, in the case of the bald head, it would be fatal. House can- 
not stand your moustache, Sir Ricnarp. The way it bristles at the 
Liberal Party, personally threatens Mr. GLapstonx, and makes the 
SPEAKER tremb e in his ~ Gong is aggravating. Make up your mind 
either to sacrifice it, or yess chances in Parliament. Don’t do any- 
thing rash. A hair pulled out every day would speedily make your 

arliamentary fortune.” 

It’s a little hard on me,” said Sir Ricuanp, rubbing the offend- 


Exterior of the Temple, by Our 
Con-Temple-lative Artist. 








ps Re wey wrong way, and making my flesh creep with terror. 
** They‘don’t say anything about Ranpoirn’s.” 

“*No; but look at the difference. There’s a polished, disciplined, 
even deferential look about Ranpotrn’s moustache that counteracts 
his nightly aggressiveness. Now you, I believe, are not naturally 
aggressive,—really a mild, companionable man. It's your mous- 
tache that does it. Excuse plain words, and, perhaps you'll think, 


undue magnifying of trifles, But trifles carry great weight in the 
— of Commons ; and, besides, you couldn’t call your moustache 
a trifle, 


Business done.—Further Debate on Address. 

Wednesday Morning. —One o’Clock in the morning and the House 
of Commons in state of intense excitement. House crowded in every 
part. Side-galleries filled, a throng at the Bar, a crowd round the 


@ oi! fey 


HOVSE FuLe Be 


1) ” 





4,” 





GALLERY Fue 
NO 





Unseated Members. 
Speaker's Chair, Members sitting in the Gengway, and standin 


u 
on the Back Benches. Motion is that the Address be agreed to. heal 
Cotirncs has moved Amendment embodying great principle of Three 
Acres and a Cow. Tellers just in. Clerk at table receives report 
from Jesse CoLLines, and hands him back the paper which means 
that Amendment has been carried. Then mob below the Gangway on 
Liberal side break up like the sea rent by torpedo explosion, 
They leap upon the benches, shout themselves hoarse, and cheer like 
eke 

Fancy I’ve seen something like this before. It was June then, an 
hour later in the morning. But in its main features the scene was 
identical. The same crowded House; the same sudden uphaovel in 
the very same quarter; the same leaping on benches, and the same 
shouts amid which rises the triumphant ery ** Coercion! Coercion!” 
Only one figure I look for in vain. There is someone standing up 
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rner seat below the Gangway waving his hat and throwing of June, and in same mysterious manner announces dispatch 

arms. But it’s not Rawpotpn. Rawporrn sits on the of Communication to Her Masesry. Wild horses wouldn’t | 

opposite side of the House in near contiguity draw from him more then. But everybody knows what the | 

to Micnar. Bracn, and tugs nervously at his Communication is. Sir M. Hicks-Bracn resumes his seat. No | 

moustache what time he looks with forced smile one rises to speak. A Motion for immediate Adjournment agreed | 

upon the moving scene opposite. to, and with sudden, simultaneous movement, the crowd on the | 
Also, though the scene is so curiously Benches on either side rise and meet in a broad and turbulent stream 

similar, the position of GLapstone is changed. | on the floor, making for the doorway. 

He is not sitting to-night on the| So curiously like the scene of seven months ago ! 

Treasury Bench with pad on his| Business done.—The Government's. 

knee writing to the QUEEN. | 

Someone else must tell Her} 


Masesty of the strange chances} “ THE THIN RED LINE”—OF THE FUTURE. 
of to-night. (As it will be if John Bull does not put his Foot down.) 


&Q. Business done. — Government | ; ‘ J s . 

\\ defeated by 329 Votes against 250. On “‘ Thin Red Line,” the thought of which will still 
Make Krweakr’s readers with proud passion thrill, 

How wilt thou fare in the next fray, if “* found,” 

By cogging knaves with steel that will not wound ? 

‘Give them the bayonet, boys!” How the old cry 

Will move the foe to mirth and mockery ! 

Why need they fear brave hearts and iron hands, 

Why dread the charge that nought—till now—withstands, 

When blade and point, in which our heroes trust, 

Play false at the close pinch. Prone in the dust 
























Wednesday Afternoon. 
—Passing through Euston | 
Station this afternoon, | 
came upon the Markiss. | 
**Hope your Lordship isn’t 
roing to run away and| 
Coin us?” I remarked, | 
with that genial playfulness that endears me to my friends. 

No, Tony, 1’m waiting for Mr. Smirn. Would you mind keep- Of a lost field—by base home traitors lost— 
ng me company ?”’ Betrayed by dogs who batten at his cost, 

Not at all. Always like a chat with the Markiss. Foiled by official fooldom, sold to death 

“Of course we’re out, By skulking hucksters, with his latest breath 
you know,” he said, ‘‘ and How will the Mammon-murdered soldier curse 
not sorry, for it’s The wretches who, to plump a felon purse, 


Randolph Meditating. 


been a hard, unsatisfac- 


tory time. Making bricks 
without straw used to be 
considered bad when in its 
day it was the Egyptian 


Doomed him to slaughter, and his land to shame! 
The Thin Red Line? A memory, a mere name, 
Spectral, reproachful as slain honour’s ghost, 

ill be that title, once a nation’s boast. 
If England doth not rise in righteous wrath, 


Question. But it’s nothing 
to attempting to carry on 
a Government without a 


And sweep these traitrous hucksters from her path, 
Ere patriot hearts sardonic mockery feel 
In the old legend, ‘‘ True as British steel.” 








majority.” we : 
“Well, chee », Mar- ¢ 

bien, Yaw, ab tes eee !. GFZ AN INTERVIEW AT OSBORNE. 
me out of it well. JI Uy 


Monday Afternoon. Mr. Gt-pst-NE waiting. The Qu-n enters. 

H-r M-j-sty. Ah, Mr. Gi-pst-NE, so glad to see you. Missed you 
cruelly for the last seven months, but feel all right again now you ’ve 
come back. If there 7s a Minister I like to have about me, it’s you. 
I feel so safe. No wars abroad. No turmoil at home. No blowing 


should say, at a moderate 
computation, that within 
the last seven months you 
have raised your reputa- 

as a statesman by 





fifty per cent. up of railway-stations all around us, as that funny RaNnpoLpH says. 
1S Benien feem fir Tiv- We can all sleep in our beds—or perhaps I should say in our berths 
sent Tony, ie praise with you at the helm. 


ndeed,” said the Markiss, a. Ofna! — bas Mr. Gl-dst-ne. Your M-s-sty does me too much honour. 
vith avourtly bow. “Ah, The O’Smith. Big with fate. The start. | The Qu-n. Not at all. They talk about dismemberment of the 
’s the train, and here’s our Mr. Suir. How do, Surrn ’, Empire, and all that. But now you’re at Downing Street, and 
Pleasant journey across the Channel ?” EpINBURGH’s in charge of the Mediterranean Fleet, all my anxieties 
‘‘Not very. But I’ve done my duty, and have brought you home | #T€ Over. By the way, how would you like to have Connavenr as 


noles Lord Protector in Ireland ? : 
o. , “tle Ik a on Mr. Gl-dst-ne. Ahem! Your M-s-sty will remember that old 
u, but you're a little late. You ye not been gone associations and memories would make the Irish a little chary about 


long, it ’s true, ae in ys welcoming a Lord Protector. aay had one once, you know. 
meantime we ye found a = 7A. Qu-n. Yes, I forgot that; but whatever you do, don’t have 


x) pay. oa - meas me up to town again to open another Parliament. I caught a very 


gmt bl bad cold last week. 
you, don't trouble to open| “My, Gi-dst-ne. I solemnly assure your M-s-sty that we shall 
mad carpet-bag. Don’t now get on all right. The necessity for a dissolution is not within 
= = —_ The “ .yOur measurable distance, though what the dim and distant future may 
aon , » % _ * bear in its bosom, is more than I can say. 
a ; a "Tr the | The Qu-n. Very well, I trust you entirely. Go on and prosper, 
food. t _ Shortly, 4OBY. | and don’t let us have any more dissolutions and crises. ‘ 
os i _ - | Mr. Gl-dst-ne (brightening up—he hadn’t expected to be received 
alban ft , - m. '€Y | so graciously). Your M-3-sry doesn’t often visit the theatres nowa- 
lhok dd: — leal , 7 days, though I believe the Duke of Ep-nn-ron is not averse, upon 
ookec agrees dea a) “i occasion and terms, to take a box. But if you will graciously permit 
gd “id = Ireland ine to use a quotation from the late Josera Grimaxr, an Italian 
than he did when he set) statesman of illustrious descent, I would say,— HERE. WE ARE 


out. Py 
AGAIN! 
Thursday. — Another { Exit, with toe-and-heel step, singing, ** Rum-tiddy-iddy, rum- 
erowded House. Every- tiddy-ti!”’ 





one on ecw of expecta- et 


tion. Will the Government On a Late Ducal Outburst. 
resign, or have _ they (By an Alarmed Liberal.) 


pleasant little surprise in 

store by announcement of | On WESTMINSTER, WesTMINSTER! Wild on the wing 
Dissolution? Not long to As young birds are your words, which calm wisdom rebukes, 
It is clear that our Party—in terms of the Ring— 


. ; wait to know all. Hicks- ’ 
Beach rises from place where GLapsTonE stood on the Twelfth If the peace would maintain, must not ‘‘ put up its Dukes.’ 
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LIQUEUR of the 
GRANDE CHARTREUSE 


ent ueur, the great preventive of 

quianis rom also the remedy for Indiges- 
on, can now be obtained of all Wine Merchants. 

The late advance im the Customs duty not having 


tained, the Liqueur is again procurabie 
Ye ee whieh bring it within the of nearly 
enee 
— W. DOYLE, 


2, New Lowpon fa. , Mine Lawe, B.C. 





HEALTH EXHIBITION, 
1884. 


SILVER MEDAL, 
LONDON, 


HEERING’S 


ONLY GENUINE 


COPENHAG EN | 
CHERRY vas, 
en Fo. BRANDY. 


wewts to rue Rovat Dawrem awd Inpeatat Resstan 
Covats, aso H.R.H. tas Paice or Waxezs. 


CORK DISTILLERIES COMPANY 
PRIZE MEDALS FOR 


§ IRIs H WHISKY. First Prize Medal, 
Philadelphia, 1876 ; Gold Medal, Paris, 1878 ; 
First Prize Medal bydney , 1879 ; Three Prize 
Medal is, Cork, } 


“VERY fine, full flavor and 
Good Spirit."—Jurors’ A ward, Philadelphia 
Centennial Exhibition, } 


“[JNQUESTION ABLY as fine 


a specimen as one could wish to see.”— 
Jurors’ Award, Cork Exhibition, 1883. 


T™., FINE OLD IRISH 
WHISKY may be had of the principal Wine 
and Spirit Dealers, and is supplied to whole- 

sale merchants ip casks and eages by 


CORK DISTILLERIES COMPANY 


LIMITED, MOKKISON’'S ISLAND, CORK. 


Est. 1815. 
9 Prize Medals. 




















4] 


a) 


Imported direct from the Plan- 
tations of that name, known to 
produce the finest Rum in the 
Ww Indies. 
This brand has attained a 
world-wide reputation for its 
fine aroma, excellent bouquet, 
and extreme age. 
Sold only in square bottles with 
red capsules 
Of Grocers and Wine Merchants 
every where, and 


CHRISTIE'S, 


25, Milton St., E.C. 








INVALUABLE FOR 


INVALIDS.. 


ING SUPPORTED LIPE FOR 

M0 OTHER FOOD COULD ae rare tren 

i De. HARDWICKE writes :— 
y in — your Jelly will be hailed as 


es s, 4 pl nt ls. quarts 3s., direct from the 


y (Carriage Paid to aw part of the 
5 or from any respeetable Chemist. 
nm, W si TTON & ©O., 10, how Church Yard. 


P 


phiet and Testisopiage 
RL TEB CO., SHEFFIELD. 





THE NORMAI 
WIRE } i¢ 
\PERIENT 
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The OCEAN and the ANIMAL and VEGETABLE WORLDS laid under 
CONTRIBUTION to furnish forth an ELIXIR of HEALTH. 


SAM PHIRE 
SOA P. 


In SUMMER.—Samphire Soap keeps the body delightfully cool, checks 
excessive perspiration, aud maintains the normal <etion of the skin, 
In WINTER.—Samphire Soap prevents chaps and roughness, and renders 
the skin soft and lissome, in a manner no other agent can do. 
, | Ten-Shillingsworth (20 Tablets) of Samphire Soap provides a perennial Sea-Bath. 
OF ALL CHEMISTS, GROCERS, ITALIAN WAREHOUSEMEN, ke 


J.C. & J. FIELD, Coun Mena: Ozoxenir Canove Works, Lamseru, §.E. 


TABLE KNIVES. R O S FE S 


= llrooted, many shooted, ay 4 yy of — 


SPOONS « YS « FORKS. 


A Combination of all that is INVIGORATING, 
REFRESHING, CooLING, and DELIGHTFUL, 
drawn from the most Warrantable Sources. 











ee per doz., 60s, per 100. Qtandards, ibe, a, 
106s. per 100. voming one 3 and Carriage’ F Cash 
3 THESE WORLD- oh ROSES CANNOT 


MANUFACTUBERS. Catalogue Free. 
Poultry, City; & Oxford St., W.; London. 


“A Perfect Prisette in Ten Minutes.” 


HINDE’ S Hair Curling Pins 


FAIL ro GIVE rus GREATEST SATISFACTION. 
DESCRIPTIVE LISTS of aboveand following free 
on application :—Fruit Tr Evergreens, Flo wer- 
ing 5 nrubs (6s. per dos.), Clematis (12s. to 24s. per 
, Rosesin Pots (18s. to 3s. per doz.), H 
ce ve old and Alpine Piants (a 
doz., 254. per 100), Vines ( 
Greenhouse Plants, Forest Trees 





she selection, 4s per 
to 10s. 6d.) , Stove and 
, Seeds, Bulbs, &e. 


SEEDS 


Paopvcs 
Cuaamino 
Riseoers, & 
USED COLD. 
Surer and much 
more effective 







than curl 

J papers. 

(4 cositSie | VEGETABLE, FLOWER, AND FARM. 
Simplicity The best procurable at moderate prices. 


I:tustaatep Lists Faxz, 


RICHARD SMITH & CO., 


WORCESTER. 


\ itee 

\ Ns Sold in a. and 
boxes ~ { 

\ Ba Fancy Deate 

direct from Menes. 

City Road, +.C. 

ELLEN TERRY” 


or sample box for 7 y stamps, 
Hixps’s London Sample Koom, la 
pice peepetete of the famous “ 

, which cannot posal bly fall out when 
once placed in the hair. Sample Boxes: " ery thin 
biack, 8 stamps; solid aluminium gold, 14 stamps 
Wholesaie of Messrs. Hixpe, Hirmingham and 
London. BEWARE of knavish imitations, which 
are absolutely useless frauds, Vendors will be 
rigorously prosecuted. 








DY Ridge's Ft Food. | 
LEA & PERRINS’ SAUCE. 


In consequence of Imitations of 
LEA & PERRIN®S’ SAUCE, 
which are calculated to deceive the Public, 
Les & P, naive beg to draw attention to the fact that 
each bottle of the Original and Genuine 


WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE 


bears their signature, thus— 


Loa ertnus 

















att) 


* Sold W ——__ e by the Proprietors, W arcester ; 
Crossz & Biackwert, London; and Export Ollmen 
ge nerally ~. 
Retail by Dealers in Sauces throughout the World For Covens, Astuns, Baoxoniria, &e. Sold by 





Chemists throughout the world. No family should 
be without it Paris, Heral, Roberts, Hogg; 




















| Wrassels, Pharmacie Delacra; Geneva, Naker 

BEST SAFEST ' Kotterdam, Santen Koltf. Establisued over 0 
years. Prepared on mly b 

SOLD BY ALL CHEMIST THOMAS POWELL, Blackfriars Road, London 

AND PERFUMERS, IW 


ELECANT CRYSTAL” 
TOILET CASKET 


price 2/6. 
ALSO IN PATENT 


HOWARD 


- BEDFORD 
HARROWS. || 


S: & H. HARRIS’S 


~SIABLE REQUISITES. 


ROO 
HARNESS COMPOSITION. WATERPROOF VBLACKING. 
Jet 6 F BLACK oik LACK LEA rh 


PoListt |G PASTE 
SADDLE PASTE 
(WATERPROOP). | 











| Sold BY st} Sadmers, Orovers, sod Irca nce gers. 


Manufactsry: 57, sab 


SCOTT'S 
EMULSION 


OF PURE COD LIVER OIL 


With Hypophosphites of Lime & Soda. 
PALATABLE AS MILK. 


The only preparation ot ¢ COD LIVER 
OIL that can be taken readily and tole- 
rated for a long time. As a remedy for 
Consumption, ‘Socwennin, Scrorvutous 
APFPrEctTions, Awami, Genera, Depiuitry 
Covens, and TuRoaT Arrrcrtions, and all 
Wastine Disompexs of OnILpaew or 
Aputts, it is marvellous in its resulta. 

Prescribed and endorsed by the best 
Physicians. 
Bold by all Chemists at 2s, 6d. and 4. 6d. 


CATARRH 
SPECIFIC. 





The Caranan Brecirte is 
tasteless, harmless, and a 
ce rtain epee d eure for co id; 
feverish cold, cold in the 
head, sore throat, one in 


the chest, cold in 
stomach and dispels inflam. 
mation immediately. Bold 


in le. packets; postage free, 
4. 1. JESSOP, 
Homeopathic Chemist, 
140, High Street, Oxford. 
No Agents. 














COLT’S 
DOUBLE-ACTION 
ARMY REVOLVER, 


#8 supplied to 1i1.M. War Department 
COLTS SINGLE-ACTION AKMY 
REVOLVER, as adopted by the United 

States Government. 
" PISTOL takes the © 


COLT’S ‘‘ FRONTIER 
Winchester Magazine Rifle Cartridge, 44 cal 
COLT’S HOUSE REVOLVER, POCKET REVOLVER, 


‘olt and 


and GER tor the Vest pocket; best qualit 
only. Colt’s Revolvers are used all over the worl 
COLT’S DOUBLE-BARRELLED SHOT GUNS and 
LIGHTNING MAGAZINE RIP , for india and the 
Colonies Price List free. 

COLT’S FIREARMS Co., l4, Pall Mall, Londoa,8, W. 

Agents for Irand—Joun Riost & Co., 
Guumakers, Dublin, 





THE BPECIFIC FOR NEURALGIA, 


~~ minha tie * Tonge 


:Tongay = 


ite repute 
@“ in the 
treatment 
of Neural- 
a. = 
Lanoprr,. 
Secbeososteede am 
‘Invaluable in facial Neuralgia 
effective in all those cases 
prescribed it.”—Mepicat Pa 
2s, Od, , de, Od., and Lie 


Mas proved 
in whieh we have 


uae. 
Of all Chemists. 


EPPS S 


CRATEFUL—COMFORTING. 


COCOA. 
SMOKER 


S 
BEND FOR A BAMPLE OF 
BEWLAY’S celebrated INDIAN 
TRICHINOPOLY CIGARS and CHER 


0. OOTS ‘with 
Straws), of peculiarly delicious fafour and fra- 
grance. Vide Gasrun 
22s. per 1). samples, 4 for ls. (14 Stamps). 
BEWLAY & CO., 


49, Sraanv, and 145, Curarsive Pot 











1 


i7y0. 





Ths 


tiear 


LyYuUIR* 1R@Ra 

















» LOWDOM, Z. 























PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI —Fesrvarr 6, 1886. 
S: O™ os 50° vd se 4 
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| S i gok so” Poe 0 
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GOLD MEDAL, ANTWERP, 1885. | 


TADDY & CO., LONDON. 


QweLe or 175% 
TADOYS gytrrs Ang ALL, THE 
‘So Day” 

U Bi 

ser a yes 
(TOBRCCOS AE LI 
Pvae 


Race NW 













MENIER. 


FOR BREAKFAST. 





AWARDED 82 PRIZE MEDALS. 





ANNUAL CONSUMPTION EXCEEDS 
25,000,000 lbs. 


SOLD RETAIL EVERYWHERE. 








“You Syounp Try THEIR, 


Merely burn a small quantity, and inhale the fumes. 4s. 


HIMROD'S ASTHMA REMEDY 


Gives instant Relief in Cases of ASTHMA. 
r Tin, of all Chemists, or post free for 50 stamps 
, Farringdon Street, London. 


from the L-ndon Agents. BARCLAY @ SONS, 95, F 





Myre Grove,” 
- TOOTH-ACHE CURED INSTANTLY BY 


BUNTER’S 
N 





TEE 
p P Be 4 
K RO om H.M. THE QUEEN and the COURTS of EUROPE, 


| MORTLOCK’S 
CHINA AND CLASS 


SERVICES, 


as supplied to 








Which is admitted by Dew and the Medical 
Profession to be the best known CURE for TOOTH - 
= ACHE. To be had of all Chemists, ls 














Mi. } 


ever Patterns Carriage Paid. Discount 15 per Cent. 
Grin AZ RS. OXFORD ST. & ORCHARD ST., W. 


‘Caeletc- bale ut 


exc 
Razors are not as represente 


8, PRITH 8ST., SOHO SQUARE, LONDON, W.! 


REAL GEKMAN HOLLOW-GROUND LARGEST COLLECTION IN LONDON, 


ding. 
ALWAYS READY FOK USE. 
The finest Razor ever manufactured 
Mr. Heway Iavixe writes—“I your Razors 
” The money will be returned it the 








Plate Powder 


ted 
Klack Mandie. Ivory Handle. 
In Leather Case complete . 64... = Te } 
Od. .. is. Od. | 





1 Pair in Leather Case .. " — 
6 PRGBIIB, 00000000000000000 64. .. 408. 0d. | NON-MERCURIAL. The BEST and SAFEST 
7-Day Cases complete .... 50s. Od. .. . 04. | AKTICLE for CLEANING SILVER, ELECTRO- 





DECAY OF THE 
disti 


with the YELLOW 








COMFORTABLE TEETr 


The use of this valuable mouth wash iu 
ENTIRE FREEDOM FRO a) 


There are three 


bre YELLOW, GREEN, and 
a 
SILK THREAD attached to the bottle. Th 





ASTHI 










eaitiie Qe CHIT 
AA COUGH BRU 
One of these 
rn 
CHITIS, HAY FEVER, 
BREATH. | Persons who 
» and short 


ang 











630 
all Dealers, or direct from the Englich Depét,| PLATE, &. FOUR GOLD MEDALS awarded. 
Seld everywhere, in Boxes, ls. , 2s. 64, 6d, 







HOPING couGE.—Rod 


Wholesale Agents, W. Eow & Sox 
‘ctoria Street (formerly of 67, St. - 
yard. ‘Bold by most Chemists,” Price #7 





se TS STE 





Holloway, in the Parish of St. . im the County of Middlesex Offices of Messrs. Agnew 
Mae cin 0 Lethon ‘nnd publishiod by hiss at Nottes Flock otioets ia tae Feriok of Bk Bride City’ of Lenton. Sarvapat, Retrasry 6,100 


Co., Lombard 
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